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DISCOURSE. 


‘‘From the uttermost part of the earth we have heard songs, ‘Glory to the right- 
eous.’ But I said, Alas! alas! woe unto me! the traitors have dealt treacherously ; 
yea, the traitors have dealt very treacherously.’’—Isa1An, xxiv. 16. 


Husrews of America! Repress the joyful emotions that 
thrill your hearts! Heirs of the fiery law, which from the se- 
cret top of Sinai did, at this season, cast forth rays of unquench- 
able light! dismiss, if it be for a few moments, the pleasurable 
thoughts that cluster around your minds! True, when the 
residue of the chosen seed holds a feast to the Lord, you cannot 
afflict your soul with fasting. Sackcloth and ashes would ill 
become those who but yesterday came hither adorned with the 
garment of unfading beauty first donned at Horeb. Yet, the 
memory of the righteous must, even now, draw from our lips 
a blessing and a prayer. 

We would fain have postponed the discharge of so solemn 
but mournful a duty. We would have, at least, wished that in 
this land of equal rights, where the religious tenets of a majority 
can claim no higher privileges than those revered by a minor- 
ity, there should not have been found protestants against the 
first summons of the authorities. But who among us will, this 
day, let any motives sever him from the community? Who 
will refuse to mingle his tears with those which, like a swelling 
stream, flow from a sorrow-stricken nation? 

Brethren! if our lot had been cast in countries that lie be- 
yond the broad Atlantic, we might, at times, have deemed it 
prudent to conform with the action of those who were enjoined 
to lament the demise of some unpopular Ruler. We might, 
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perhaps, have been urged to listen to a panegyric on his cha- 
racter, but we would instinctively have winced under the re- 
straint, and condemned the eulogy as an offense to virtue. 

Not so, thank God! not so with the departed Ruler of our 
Union. Spontaneous and heartfelt is our grief; universal the 
noble enthusiasm which his sainted name inspires. Sublime 
spectacle! Human nature, in her pristine innocence, pays ho- 
mage to her faithful exponent! “From the uttermost part of 
the earth we have heard songs, ‘Glory to the righteous.’ But 
I said, Alas! alas! woe unto me! the traitors have dealt treacher- 
ously; yea, the traitors have dealt very treacherously.” Aye, 
“woe unto me” must each of us exclaim with the ancient Seer. 
For ours is the loss. The murderous weapon that ushered the 
kindest spirit into the presence of its Maker, plunged us into 
unutterable affliction, but hastened the reward of uprightness. 
Locked in the arms of bliss, our good and great Abraham rests 
from the toils, from the intense sufferings of four years’ probation. 
Nor do I deplore the manner in which he was smitten down. 
When I read of the foul snares laid at his feet; of the demoniac 
schemes to which the myrmidons of a perjured council resorted, 
in order slowly but most painfully to consume his precious life, 
I thank Almighty God that the untrammeled soul leaped upon 
the shore of eternity without apparent struggle or anguish. 
But we mourn as mortals mourn when bereaved of a friend 
and guide. We mourn because, clinging to the earth, we would 
have desired that the beloved of his people might reap with joy 
in their midst, the harvest of national greatness and peace which 
he had sown in tears. We mourn, because the voice is hushed 
whence proceeded the accents of beneficence, for truly “he 
opened his mouth with wisdom, and on his tongue dwelt the 
law of kindliness.” 

I was amazed and chagrined at the late efforts of some emi- 
nent orators to prove our martyr’s high sense of religious duty, 
by his reported avowal of certain mysterious dogmas. 

Why, my friends, if the essence of religion is what the great 
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Hillel taught us, then I unhesitatingly say that the breast of 
our lamented President was ever kindled with that divine spark. 
“To forbear doing unto others what would displease us,” was 
his golden rule. It is the maxim he illustrated in the immor- 
tal document of emancipation that bears his honorable signa- 
ture. It is that which he exemplified by his numerous acts of 
clemency towards the unworthy, by remitting criminal offenses, 
by restoring the child of guilt to a widowed mother, or a deso- 
late household. It is that which is breathed in every line of 
his last official message. He who penned these soul-elevating 
words needs not an open declaration of faith to evince his piety. 
“With malice toward none, with charity for all, with firmness 
in the right, as God gives us to see the right, let us finish the 
work in which we are engaged, to bind up the nation’s wounds, 
to care for him who shall have borne the battle, and for his 
widow and orphans; to do all which may achieve and cherish 

a just and lasting peace among ourselves and with all nations.” 
Verily I say unto you, the conquests of the famous Macedonian 
king may cease to be remembered, the exploits of the hero 
that passed the Rubicon may find no space in the pages of his- 
tory; but the goodly, aye, the religious thoughts and deeds of 
our citizen Ruler will form the song and joy of the latest gene- 
rations. As long as the heart feels and the mind thinks he 
will be hailed the defender of human liberty and the promoter 
of civilization. From the uttermost part of the earth shall be 
heard the voice that sings, “Glory to the righteous.” It already 
reverberates through mountains and valleys, and swells into a 
universally harmonious lay. 

Friends! exquisitely sweet to my ears is the sound of praise, 
which, from the Alps and the Mediterranean, from the isles of 
the sea and distant continents, is wafted to the grave of our 
martyred President; but supreme delight did impart to me the 
knowledge that his name will be perpetuated among the de- 
scendants of his compeer in honesty and self-denying patriot- 
ism. Kindred spirits that have earned by the conquest of 
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falsehood an immortality of fame! Joseph Garibaldi has not, 
like Abraham Lincoln, fully attained the goal of his sublime 
aspirations. He has not yet purged the land of music and of 
poetry from the curse that afflicts her, but the shot aimed at 
his existence has pierced the battlement of tyranny and fanati- 
cism. 

Outraged nature shall be avenged. Upon the soil of an 
independent and united Italy a mother’s bosom shall not be 
rent; the young and innocent shall no more be robbed of their 
tutelary guardians, 

And you, my fellow-believers! you, so long the victims of 
despotism, cherish the memory of its noble victors. You, who 
have found rest to the soles of your bleeding feet, in this coun- 
try regenerated by the illustrious dead we lament, inscribe his 
name upon the tablets of your heart. It is there that a monu- 
ment shall be raised to our departed Ruler. No sculpture, though 
wrought by the chisel of a Michel Angelo, can do him ade- 
quate honor, who shall ever be known as the savior of a nation, 
Yet, the love which the mortals feel they delight to represent 
by tangible signs. If it be but a withering flower, we rejoice 
to offer it as a tribute of our affection. Wherefore we are urged 
by our patriotic Mayor to express the sentiments of veneration 
we entertain for virtue, by uniting with those who desire to 
grace Philadelphia with the statue of a human benefactor. 
The day we solemnize prevents our fulfilling literally his re- 
quest,* but let not the morrow pass away without evincing our 
appreciation of the loyal object.to be compassed. Let the 
temporal directors of this Synagogue speedily devise means to 
that effect. 

But I have said it, my beloved hearers! It is not by polished 
marble that the memory of our sainted chieftain can be extolled, 
The heart that sorrows-for his untimely decease; the heart that 


* It being the second day of the feast of Pentecost, no collection could be made 
in the Synagogue; but a sum amounting to $300 was subsequently raised from the 
free-will offerings of members and seat-holders. 
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glows with gratitude at the recollection of his labor and ser- 
vices, is the acknowledgment that becomes one so good. We 
must bear his name with a blessing upon our lips. Teach our 
children to pronounce it with the reverence inspired by that of 
the immortal father of this Republic. Picture in their presence, 
as an incentive to virtue, his unostentatious goodness. Show 
how he adhered to truth amid appalling trials; how he met 
death for the sake of principles. The precious blood will then, 
indeed, bear fruits of sublimity. Ah! yes, let his blood, treach- 
erously spilled, be that of the covenant, which shall draw all 
into one political faith, even the preservation of our beloved 
Union. Oh, blessed be the grief we feel, if it will adjust all 
differences, bury away all animosities, make an end of party 
strife, and raise a high and exalted throne to enduring peace 
in the country of Lincoln and Washington. 

Men of Israel! At the foot of the altar let us vow again 
this day unswerving fidelity to the Law of Sinai, and steadfast 
allegiance to the American Constitution, which will henceforth 
secure to all their inalienable rights—life, liberty, and the pur- 
suit of happiness. 


PRAYER. 


God, who amid myriads of saints didst appear to our fathers 
on the summit of Horeb! Save this people, and bless their 
inheritance: sustain them and exalt them for evermore. For 
the merits of the righteous founders of this Union, who opened 
for Israel a home of security, forgive the iniquities of their 
posterity. Remove the heart of stone, which renders them 
impervious to truth, and vest them with a new spirit and a 
ductile mind. Then will they know and understand that to 
uphold the ensign of universal freedom, i8 to do what is accept- 
able in Thy presence. 

Heavenly Judge! Because of Thy rebuke, the foundations 
of this land shook, and the pillars thereof threatened to fall, 
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but Mercy stood suppliant before Thy throne, and the disaster 
was averted. Great is our joy this day, O Lord! at the won- 
drous deliverance; yet, incomplete, by reason of the dear object 
so suddenly borne away from our earthly vision, His paternal 
look and genial smile would have enhanced our happiness. * * 
Oh! may the affectionate remembrance of a whole nation be 
an offering of sweet savor to his undying soul! Sphered in the 
realms of bliss, may he behold the seed he planted among us 
blossom like the garden of Eden, Liberty, equality, and fra- 
ternity spread throughout the habitable globe. And grant, O 
Sovereign Maker, the entreaty of the seed of “Abram, the 
Hebrew :” “Spread the fear of Thee upon all. Thy creatures, 
and the reverence of Thee upon all beings, so that they all may 
form one band to fulfil Thy will with an upright heart. For 
we, Thy people, know that the rule is thine; strength and power 
belong solely to Thee.” “Before Thee all knees must bend. 
All tongues shall swear by Thy Unity.” 
So may it speedily be; and say ye, Amen! 


